IN   COLLEGE   PARK
That is why Birrell and I took the small-pox cab,
which has wooden windows, until we reached the
examination hall, for one of our early attempts at the
Half, while we were still amateurs. The professors
had an edge on Birrell, either because he was my pal
or because he filled the school with disrespectful
rhymes. They may have heard of his invention.
Perhaps it was that we were only amateur anatomists
like friend Freyer, son of the great surgeon, who,
much to his father's annoyance, put himself down in
Who's Who\ " Hobbies: Half M,B. examinations."
It was disappointing to hear that the Long Pudendal
was only sensory. What did Soemmering mean by
calling the thing the " Long Shame-Faced nerve "
when all it did was to feel ? " I'm hanged if I'll
look up Soemmering's grave in Frankfurt-On-Main
after that," said I,
I was beginning to lose interest in anatomy. There
was no doubt about it: that wholly unsolicited
interruption of McNought's cast a gloom over the
dissecting-room.
" McNought has got a life sentence from Science
or, rather, to it. He is surrounded by frozen, dead
and inelastic words that have only one meaning. Stone
walls do not a prison make, but scientific terms do.
Now, Birrell, a word should be like a Chinese ideogram
admitting of hundreds of interpretations, permitting
full play to the imagination, adumbrating Truth in its
every shade and meaning. ..."
" If you don't shut up, you'll find yourself and your
Chinese anatomy bloody well adumbrated when Mc-
Nought gets busy."
It was time for our grind in Astronomy with Parker
in Botany Bay. Unlike most courses for B.A.,
Trinity College insists on a knowledge of Astronomy
amongst, of course, other things. Now how can a
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